

I was nervous, at first, when Callia led me towards the rebel camp. I didn't know what to expect, and I was nervous that they wouldn't accept me. But as we got closer, I realized that there was nothing to be nervous about. The camp was bustling with people, all going about their business. No one so much as looked at me as we walked through.

Callia brought me to a small tent on the edge of the camp and told me to wait inside. I did as I was told, and settled down to wait. I must have dozed off, because the next thing I knew, Callia was shaking me awake.

"Come with me," she said, and I followed her out of the tent. We walked towards the center of the camp, where a large fire was burning. Callia stopped just outside the circle of light cast by the fire, and turned to me.

"Ilyaas, these are my people. My family. They will protect you, no matter what." She paused, and then added, "I hope you find a place here with us."

With that, she turned and walked away, leaving me standing there alone. I hesitantly stepped into the circle of light cast by the fire, and was met with a chorus of cheers.